THE   ACID   TEST
up in uniform, which would horrify the parents
of these young people if they knew. At a certain
house in London, officers of all          were found
dancing, retiring, drinking -and love-making with
girls in government employ, under quite extraordin-
ary circumstances. War brings all these things in
its train. All is not gold that glitters.
A boy, fresh from school, became an officers went
to France, and was wounded. After recovery he was
posted to a reserve battalion, and there it was that
a great deal of the mischief took place. While there,
and when he was nineteen years of age, he met a
prostitute to whom he was introduced by his
captain They went off together for a week-end.
Later, the woman told the lad she was going to
become a mother and that he would be the father
He believed her and married her, as he was the soul
of honour! She never had a child at all. This boy
was the heir to vast estates. His father, a country
squire, on being told of the calamity, sent for them
both, glanced at the woman, kicked them both out
of the house, disinherited the sons and, after the war,
sent him a hundred-pound note with which to go to
the colonies. There are dozens of cases of this sort
for which the war is alone to blame*
To get back to a more pleasant subject, let us
follow the battalion into the line, where there are
no loose women and but little liquor* The training
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